


0,the deuiil take fuch coofeners,Gpd fbrgiue nice* 
Good V ncle tell your talc, I hauc done, 
y^r.Nay, if you liaue not, to it againc, 

W c will ilay your lciiiire. 

Hot.lluae done Ifaitli, 

' JP'or. Then once more tayour Scottifh prifoners, 
Del lu er them vp, without their ranfome 1 Iraight, 
And make the Douglas fonneyour oneiy meane- 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons. 
Which I l'hall fend you written, be allur’d 
W llleafily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed. 

Shall fecretly into thebofome creepe 
Of that lame noble prelate vvclbelou’d. 

The Archbifhop, 

Hotfpur. Of Yoi ke, is it not? 

V^or, True, w’ho bcares hard 
His brothers death at Bril’ tow the Lord Scroop e? 

I lpeake not this in eftimation, 

As what I thinkc might be, .but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, andiet downe. 

And oneiy ftayes butto behold the face 
Of that occafion that iliali bring icon, 

Hotjp. I fmell it,. V pon my life it will doe well. 
Nor. Beforethe game is afoot, thou lbll letftilip* 
Hof, Why, it cannot chufe but bea noble plot,. 
Andthcntliepowerof Scotland, and of Yorke, 
To ioync with Mortimer, ha, 

U T or, A nd lo they fhall . 

Hot, Infaichitis exceedingly well aimd». 

IKor, Andt’is no little realon bids vslpeed, 

T o fauc our heads, by railing of a head: 

For beare our felucs as euen as vve can. 

The King will alwayes thinke him in our debt,. 

A nd thinke we thinke our felu es vnfatisfied, 

T i! 1 lie hath found a time to pay vs home,. 

And lee already, how he doth begin 
Tq make vs Grangers to his lookes of lout. 
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of tlznry the fourth* 

U *. He does, he does, wcelc bereueng'd on i him. 

Ww* Coofen, farewell. No further gce m tl. s. 

Then Iby letters IhaUuireft your courfe ^ 

When time is ripe, whichwiU be fuddenly. 

He fteale to Gkndower, andloe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas,and our powers at once, > 

Asl will faihion it, fliall happily meet, 

Tobeare aur fortunes in our ov ne itrong armes. 

Which now we hold at much vneertaintie. i 

Mor. Farewel good brother^ vie lhal ihnuc* I trait. 

Hot. Vncle adie.u:0 let the Jiourcs be fhoit, 
lill fields, and blow es,and gron.es applaud curfport, ExttttA 
EnUrxi Carrier Vvetk a lanterne in his hand . 

I car. Heigh ho. A n it bee not foure by the day , ifc bee 
•hangd, Charles” wain e is oucr the new Chimney , and yet our 
diorfe hot packt, What Ollier. 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

1 Car. Iprethec Tom, beat Cuts faddle, put a few flocks m 
the point, poore iade is wrung m the withers, out of all cede* 

Enter another Carrier * 

2 CrfrJ’cafeandb canes are as dankc here as a dog ^ and that 
3$ the next way togiac po ore lades the botsithis houic is turned 

vpfide downe fince Robin OlUer died. 

1 Car 4 Poore fellow neucr ioicd fincc the price of O ates rofe, 
it was the death of him. 

2 Car 4 I thinke tliis.be the moil villainous houfe in al London 

road for fleasjl am ilung like a Tench, u j 

1 Can Like a T ench^by the MalTc there is ne’re a king cliri- 
ften could be better bit ? thcnLhauc bin fince die firll cocke. 

2 Cfr.Why>they vs neVealordaiic^and then wp 

leakeinyourduiiiney, andyoui* chamber-'lie breedsfleas like 
a loach. 

i Ozr.Whatj.Oftlcr, come away ? and be hang*d,comc away. 
2 .Can I hauc a' gammon of Bacon, and two razes ofGin* 
gcr^to be deliuered as farre as C billing crpile. 

i Car, Gods body,the T urki.es in my Panicr are quiet liar- 
ucd: what OlUerfapl^ueon thee^halt thou neucr an cie in thy 
headfar£ft notj.ieai'e, and t'wcrc not as good deede as drink to 

C 2 . break e 



mm 10 


20 










